Are YOU 

SKINNY 

like I was? 



Just RUSH me your LAST CHANCE COUPON below with YOUR NAME and ADDRESS ON IT 

and I'll show YOU obsolutely FREE 



How to GAINt"c^ 50 o°p^ MIGHTY MUSCLES! 



And Become a REAL HE-MAN litie UiHI THOUSANDS ol My Pi/jjils in 10 Minutes 01 FUH a Day 




Yes! I'll Show You By M/ Quick, 
f-sy Methods How To 

ADD POWERFUL NEW 
INCHESOFMUSCLES 
J around YOUR ARMS, 
CHEST, LEGS, etc. 
How to IMPROVE YOUR 
HE-MAN LOOKS 100%. 



60 LBS. 



OF SHAPELY 
MIGHTY 
MUSCLES 



\\ 4* 



Formerly $5.00 each. MILLIONS 
Send for them ALL FREE. Moil Coupon BEFORE 
IT IS TOO LATE and you hove fo poy J 1.00 or $S-00. 

ROCKY LANE'S BLACKJACK Volume 2, Number 24 OCTOBER. 1968 

Published Quarterly by ChaTlton Royal Comics. Inc. Executive ouices and office of publication, Charlton Building. 
Derby. Conn. Second Class Mailing privileges authorized at the Post Office at Derby, Conn. Price per copy 10c. 
Subi^eription 12 issues SI. 20. CopyriKhl 1958 by Charlton Koyal Comics. Inc. Pat Masulli, Executive Editor. This raag- 
axinp ha^ been produced and sold subject to the restrictions that it shall only be resold at retail published 
»nd at full cover price. It is a violation of these stipulations for thi=; ma^aiine to be offered for sale by uny ven- 
dor in a mutilated condition, or at less than full cover orice (Printed In U.S.A.) 



BLACK JACK 




■:'Af?f^Q&A/'^T Afjp CJ?U£C, BRUCKER. A/VC f^fS hllR^P GUNNIEQ weR£ OUT TO TAKS WHfiiT^ 
■THey WA^TBp /A/ THB VALLEY:' OLP PAN FOLEY WAS TNROWN OFP HtS f^LACB f^lRST.., 

TH&N &mac!<eR. ORo&f^et^ Ays me-N ro round up wilo w/^ee nerds * &laoc 

-PEflBP THE/fZ BFf^ORTe— UNTIL LANCE BRUCKBR U&EP A MBLfLGSS COtT AS-BA/T FOr^ 

H.i'^ VICIOUS TRAP! r 




BUCK JACK 



i»RueK&fi. WENiT AHEAP WfTH HIS RANCH..- 
WfS TWO MSN W£RB. UEEREP AT FOR 
'.■■VBTtlNG A HORSE 6ET THE &EST OF THE/W/ 
THEY HATEP SLACK JACK.-, ANP &RUCKBR 
INTENPEP TO USE THAT HATRED/ 



THEffEfe A FBW HUNPREP HEAD OP WiLP ^ 
HORSES HERE IN THE VALLEY,' THAT BLACK 
STALLiON'S THEIR LEAPER/ I'M eolN' TO 
ROUND UP TWAT BUNCH- 
WE'LL START &y ©ETTIW 
THE LEAPER OUTA 
THE WAY' 





SHUT UR PECOS.' YOU'LL DO AS I SAY- 
AN' I'LL QETTHAT BLACK DEVIL 
a/V0 i^AV OR ANOTf-fBRf 




eRUCKER'S.TRAP WAS ELABORATfi... HE »^ 
Pltf^ OF MEN WfTH HIM WHEN HE SEO^ 
PR)V(N<3 THE HERP iWTOTHE &t.(Nf> CAtJ>fOHL 




n LOOKEP AS THO &f«UCK£R'© PLAN WOULP 
WORK — UNTfL BLACKJACK WENT INTO 

ACTION/ 



THAT STALLION 



SOApeP BV &LACK JACK. TH6 OTWe^- 
*W«TAN©& STTOPPBP RUNNfN© - — " ' 




BLACK JACK 



Mm 




iiii 


taasj MB rmee u/s systsm with buack jack... /sue t»s black rue 




UONA BBPOItB MUUVMV Mvea UAIO EYKB 
ON auACKJACK, HE IMS BASMIt FOK 
ThIB Ci^ANCm TO OBNTLM HIM,' OTUBK 
HOmtB HUNTBItB TOl-O HIM ABOUT 
TUB STAU.ION> 



I HtVBH AEUSS A HOUftS »0r I SCM' 

I'VB NSVES seeN A MOKSE I 

COUUPN'T TAWS' 




BUCK JACK 




IT ItVAS A/OOV BUT THS SKY yVAS DAfit^~~ 
AN EUECrmc STOKM iVAS ON THE H^AY 

auT ^^uLvey didn't care/ 




3L.ACKJACK SAW ThB MAN... MUUVBY 
PION'T WOS/ZY HIM/ WM/AT PIP TEHRIFV 
ALL. THE HORSES WAS THS LI&HTNIMG 
PUASH/MOr AffOUNES TH 




THB UGHTN/Nea PIP IT,,. A POZEN 

Tftses, sTKucK ay lightning, wsms tm 

PUAMB&... ANP THE PLAME& SP^BAP 
PAST/ 



Me-Winchester 73 



For about ten minutes that tall thin young 
fellow had been carefully eyeing me. Then he 
goes over to Jerry. 

"How much do you want for that Winchester 
'73 you have over there on the wall? Nice blu- 
ing job you did on it." 

Jerrj' is busy wailing on a customer. He tells 
the young fellow he will be with him in a min- 
uie or so as soon as he finished making out the 
order. Go take your time, jerry. You are selling 
a rifle to a father who has promised to lake his 
son hunting. 1 have plenty of time myself. 
I'rankiy, 1 hope you don't sell me. 1 have been 
, on the wail tor some se\en months, A lor of 
people admire me. They ask you the price. 
Then they go and buy a modern up-io-daie 
rifle. 

Sure,, I got a history and a long one at that. 
! can remember my first owner. He was Jim 
Hull of the Te.v3s Rangers. He had been ap- 
pointed and was he proud of his badge. His 
father was Colonel >X'alter Hull, C.S.A. Jim 
had a .45 Colt and a Sharps rifle. 

"1 m not a buffalo hunter," he told his 
friend, Lou Morgan. "I have heard about these 
new rifles. I had a Spencer and want to buy 
that Winchester." 

So he goes into the general store near the 
border. When the man tells him the price, he 
just utters one long whistle. 

"Lot of money in any man's language," he 
finally comments. 

"I'll t.ike your Sharps in trade as part pay- 
ment." said the owner. "But you carry a AS 
Colt. "I'ou'li need a second cartridge belt for the 
bullets for this rifle. Remember, it's a .44-40. 

You could trade in vour Colt .45 and get 
j-ourseif a .44. Then jou'll never find yourself 
in a. tight squeeze when you might make a mis- 
take with the bullets." 

He trades in his Sharps and also comes 
across with some of his hard earned cash. But 
he buv-s a second cartridge belt which he fills 
■with bullets to feed me. He tries to wear that 
cartridge belt around his hip with the other 
• belt. Too uncomfortable. Then he tries it 
around his shoulder. Also too uncomfortable. 
So he fixes it behind his saddle. 

He's with Company B and is he proud of me. 
That eveoing he shows me to all of his friends. 

"Nothing like having a good repeating 
rifle," remarks Captain John Baylor who is in 
. command of Company B. 

Two days later, he and three other Texas 
Rangen are told to head quickly for Bam- 



vilie. 

"Bob Handley and his gaft|; are in the 
■vicinity," says Captain John, Taylor. "Get 
them." ^ 

So thej' head over the badlands and are go- 
ing through a pass when Jim's horse begins 
to whine. 

"Something is ^rong," he tells the other 
Rangers. "My horse must smell other horses. 
Let's be on the alert." 

No sooner, does he say that when a bullet 
misses his hat. Down go the Rangers as other 
bullets are fired ai them. The)' rode into an 
ambush. Bui they can't see wiio is firing ai 
(hem. There isn't much cover for ihem. Jim 
is holding me. He's watching the sun as it hits 
a barrel of a revoI\er and gi^es awaj' the posi- 
tion of one of the men. They are using six 
guns against the men of law and order. 

Jim concentrates and is holding his fire. He 
sees the glint again and part of a head. He pulls 
m) trigger and out goes a bullet from my 
muzzle. That six gun falls over the big rock. 
No more firing, and there is a peculiar silence, 

■Rush "em," shouts Jim. 

He and the other rangers are up and into 
action. They get to the other side of those 
big rocks. Three bandits are looking at the 
body of their late leader. Bob Handley. No 
fight in them. They give up their guns and 
are taken prisoners. What happened actually 
shocked them. 

So back we go to the barracks of Company, 
B, and am I proud. Jim doesn't tell the srory, 
but lea\es it to his friends. They share the 
credit between the two of us. In my first en- 
gagement I proved what a good rifle I was. 

One of tho.se prisoners was Ted Carney. 
When sense came back to them they realized 
their end soon would be near. They would be 
turned over to the courts and tried on a variety 
of charges, including murder. Ted decides two 
nights later to make a break for freedom. He 
figures once he is on the other side of the bor- 
der, he can be swallowed up in that vast land 
south of the Rio Grande. 

He steals Captain Taylor's horse, BUTCH, 
and takes me! Also about fifty cartridges. And 
at two in the morning he is riding Butch at 
full speed for the Rio Grande. Then he sees 
that enveloping cloud of dust. He's been too 
long on the border not to know what it means. 
Apaches on the warpath and they probably 
are goin^ to circle him. He's got to do soms 
quick thinking. To fi^t at to go beck again? 



By this time the Texas Rangers are out looking 
for their escaped prisoner. 

He's got me as protection and he figures if 
he starts pumping lead they will get a hot wel- 
come. The Indians come closer and closer and 
one fires a shot at Ted Carney. He fires back 
until he empties every shell in me. TTien he 
gets ready to reload. But something is wrong! 
Cold sweat begins to drop down all over his 
face. He's trying to feed me .45 caliber bullets, 
and I won't take a single one of them. 

He's got enough sense to figure out what 
was wrong. So he throws me down, I'm useIes^ 
to him now. Only one long chance and he puts 
the spurs to BUTCH. He's hugging close to 
the horse and the Apaches are gaining on him. 
From time to time they fire, but they want to 
conserve their ammunition. They figure they 
can tire him. 

BUTCH is doing his best but even the be^t 
of horseflesh has a limit. When Ted Carney 
figures he is finished those Texas Rangers 
come in sight, and the Apaches are not fools. 
So they turn around^ and head back for the 
border. 

"Am I glad to see you, " he says. 

Captain John Taylor gets hack his horse. 
The Texas Rangers get back their prisoner. But 
how about ME? Jtm looks and looks for me, 
but he can't find me. So there I am on the 
plains for about a week. Then An old buffalo 
hunter, Ed Taubey comes along. He spots me. 
Dismounts and picks me up. He looks at the 
old horse trails. 

"Wonder what happened?" he sighs. 

He takes me back to his camp and cleans me 
up. He's headed for a little town called Twin 
Corners. He gets there and Mayor Burleighi 
comes right to the point." 

"We need a good law man, Ed. We'll pay 
you sixty dollars a month. You tiin live in the 
sheriff's office. Your buffalo hunting days are 
about over. ' 

"I'll take the job," replied Ed. 



So they pin the badge on him. Makes me feel 
good again. I always want to be on the side of 
the law. Believe me, I felt bad when that fel- 
low Ted had me even for the shortest rime. 

Ed makes a nice leather scabbard for me. 
Keeps me in it and on his horse. The horse's 
name is CINCO. That buffalo gun, Ed htngs 
up in his office, and Ed buys 3 lot of bullets 
to feed me. The correct ones. 

Then there comes the day when Abe Kop 
and his two brothers get an idea they can hold 
up the little bank in Twin Corners. Sure, they 
get inside the bank. They get the money, and 
they get out. But that's sufficient time for Ed 
10 get rrfe ready for action. Ed just bends down 
below the level of his window sill. He places 
my barrel on the window sill. He pulls my 
trigger three times. And three times I sp4t out 
lead. Ed certainly knows how to aim. He gets 
three wounded prisoners. Ed could have killed 
them, but he's nut that kind of a man. Later- 
the Doc fi.ves thenj up and Abe Kop has cmly 
one comment to make. 

"Some gun." 

There's much more 1 could tell you. Leave it 
for another time. That tall thin young fellow 
sees that Jerry is finished with the sale. 

"How much do you want for that riflf ?" he 
asks. 

"Ninety-three dollars," jerry tHIs him. 
He hesitates. That scares me. I don't want to 
leave this nice place. What is that fellow going 

to say? 

'"niat's a lot of money," he finally gets out 
of his mouth, 

"Not for a gun with such a history," smiles 

If Jerry is going to tell him my history it 
will take all night. The fellow gives me one 
more look and then 1 feel better when he 
something different. 

'Show me something in a modem gun. I 
have only sixty dollars to spend." 

—THE END— 



TOYS! TRICKS! SURPRISES! GALORE 



More Fun Than { 



BUCK JACK 




SEE . SON ? THE GREAT STAU - 
t-ION COMES TO C5ET HIS BAND- 
HB N^ILt NOT TO TRS 

VJHILE ABE HEBE/ r-^ 




THE 
IMDIA.NS 
HAD OFTEN 
SET SNARES. 

POR 
BLACK 
JACK'S 
BAWD 
BEFORE 
SUT TH& 
TIME, 
ACCIOEWT, 
THEM 

succeeded: 

BIACK 
JACK 
DISCOSEBED 
THEM IW 
THE BUIMD 
CANSON 
SecUREL-l 
FENCED 
1(4... 



ewER'.fONE 
THAT A 

HoasE 

ATTACK A 
MAN --BUT 
THE-i 
DIONT 
kNO*+J 
BLACK 
-JACK,' 
HE 
SUDDENW 
DROME 
IN AT 
WLF 
RUNNER 
AWD... 




THE ANIMAL DlD IT - - IT IS KNO-WN THAT A HORSE 
CANNOT DO SUCH THIWSS BUT THE BLACK 
DID IT.' THE HOHSes VJILL ... STAMPSDS 
AND Ati SON IS TMBRE 



BLACK JACK 



THE 

«srAt*s& 

FREE TO 
RUN FOR- 
FREEDOM .' 

aACK 
TLlttWSD 
TO lEAO 
IHEM TO 
SAFETV., . 
AND 

THB 
INDIAN 
BOV... 



HE 
COULD 
LEAD HIS 

BAND 
TO THE 

HILLS 

AND 

SAFETY... 
OR HE 
COULD 
ORNE 
THEM 
BACK 
AND 
lEAME 
THEBO'V 
SAFE.' 
N^OULD 
HE Bp-RAN 
HIS OVNN 
KIND FOR 
THE SON 
OF HI'S 
ENEMY.' 

ONCE 
INSIDE 
AO AIM . 
Y<01.F 
RUNNER 
PUT THE 
PEG IM 
THE SATE ■• 
NO^ 
BLACK 
JACK 
^^rfAS A 
PRISONER. 
TOO.' BUT 
HE CaDN'T 
SEEM TO 
/MIND AS 
HE NUZZLED 

THE 
INOAN BOY 
HE HAD 
S*NED... 





THECHIEF NNOULD HONORME FOR. 
CAPTURING THE GREAT BLACK. 
STALLION.' HE SNILL LAUGH AND 
CALL ME A 3QUASN IF THE HORSES 
AREN'T HERE N^HEN HE 
COMES 



BLACK JACK 



B£U£ 




9TACL/&fi' tU/TH /> BLAZ.BO F/^Ce 4/JC> 
blue 3TRSAK 





Up THE 
MOOUTAI^'i'! 



JUST U/HAT Z'l/E- 





- PresenMng Senor Zorro 

- Zorro and the Ghost of 
the Mission 

- Zorre's Secret Passage 

- Zorro's Romance 

- Zorro Goes to Church 

PLUS 

- Davy Crockett at the 
Alamo 

- Davy Crockett Fights 
the Creek Indians 

- Davy Crockett a the B'ar 

oil, the 8 roll) of 4 color Film 
up 1)2 diffcreni piclurct 



Mail coupon ifnmedialely wild 
only $1. VoDr *el will btr ieni 
poslpaid. No C.O.D-'s. For Con- 
adian & foreign orders - tend 
$1.50 money order. SolUfatlion 




COMPLETE WITH 8 ROLLS OF COLOR 
FILM. Now you can have hours of furt see- 
ing and showing your own favorite TV Star to 
your friends and -family. Each relt of film 
is different — here ore the titles: 



MONfY BACK GUARANTCC 



Joseiy Co,, Dept. I-l No C.O.D.'*;* 

1472 Broadway • Nev.^ York 36, N. Y ,. 



BLACK JACK 





JUST MM 

THIS IS A TtRRIFirOfreR 

LOOK WHAT YOO 6ET 

Y«» - w. ll nf.d yo« »h« MAGtC 
MAGNIFIER ob«>lt/t»tr fRCCi S(o<ly 

A(»o - f™'ll j.nd WMlTf 
ClOVgWNE B»afnl SAtYE & Big C*t«taa 
thcwtng doiWK* ol wonderful p<«nHviM 
yow «K> horve. CQmctot, DoHt. ftiStrs, 
frehiog Ooffiii. Rodku, WotcK«, ate. 
<S<mJ pM»paid>. iJmpty wff.t WMtTE 
ClOVtfilNE ^rofKd SAIVE - inm^y mM 

Tub*. Htwh ,«.«f«.o K, jfoti, 



WILSON CHEMICAL CO, 

DEPT. 99- S , TYRONE, PA. 




wmm 



Wilson Chemical Co.. Dept. 9S-s , Tyrone, Po. 

CEntlemen. Pl«a» lenel me on trlol. 14 tubet of WHITE 
CLOVERINE Brond SALVE to i^ell ot 50« a lub«. I wifl f»mii 
hin 30 doyv tolecl a Pramivm or k**p 



Ctnh Cor 



f FREE MAGIC MAGNIFIER'! 



r 



TfiUtS! J^^^Poit» coupon on postal tord or moil iri.'«n>«Iop« Knlor 



^heck the Kind of Body] 

YOU Want! COUPON BELOW 

I ... ondTH Show You How EASILY You Can Have It! 



ly preseni supern 
mds of olher fel[ow; 
lous physical »pecimen<-iny way. I give 
gadsets or contraptions to fool wiih. 

have learned to develop 
irough "Dynamic Tension" 
laugh al the Brtificial muscle- 
You simply uliliie the DOR- 
. lower in your own God- 
[iven body— watch it increase 
jnd multiply double-quiclc into 
■eal solid LIVE MUSCLE. 

'■Dynamic Ten- 





MEN • WOMEN 

Boy and Girl Seovts 
Camp Fire Girls -News Boys! [X 



. _ _ jtd you Um wondvrftit |)riEM pictured on this pu^e 
■ . or dnvnm aTotbcn, Buch u jewelry, radium dial wrut 
titcbM. tnblawnrs, tool*, nir-rifles. U-Mafae-It kit«, leather 
kit*,flOwinc liita,«]«ctric clockii.preBaure coo kern, model air- 
|daM*.MMUt eqiiininent.iitioviemachineH, record player3.Hnd 
manyothm. . oil Wn'HOUT ONE PENNY OF COST. 
You don't risk or inveat a cent— we send you evoryl.hini; you 
ncod ON TRUSrr. Hcrc'n liow easy it is: Merely ahow your 
I IriendB nnd neighbors inspiring, t>eauLiful Reiif^ious Wall 
I Motio plaque*. Many buy nix or even more to hanf in every 
] room, An amasinK value, only 3Sc . . . aell on sight. Vou can. 

aiko Mm duh coniniiaatona or Ret many cKcitine prize* Tor 
llnKJuoione Mt of 24 Mot Um. Otlier pri7«a for aelline Z aeta 
, Write today for BicPrixeca(aloc*ent to you Free. 




^0^^ . - . . „Sto f e , , , w 



